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Everyone Says I Go With Richard 
Mary Minor Maclin 
YOU know I've always said, and it's a funny thing, too, that you never marry a person you're not going with and you 
never go with a person you've never met. Then one day I saw 
Pete. He came into the Music Room and as the door banged 
shut I opened one eye to glare at the person who had disturbed 
my "Rhapsody." Well, I guess I didn't glare because, well, you 
see, he was tall and had blond wavy hair. I could see that his 
eyes were blue clear across the room. When he saw my one eye 
open he smiled and I decided my other eye was missing something 
so I opened it too and then, I guess, I smiled too. 
If I must flirt, I thought to myself, I must be subtle about it, 
so I closed both eyes and considered my attack. I concentrated 
on the music for a minute but I decided I'd better peep and see 
if he had noticed me and honest he was looking right at me. He 
smiled and I smiled and I closed my eyes again. It was like a 
game only this time I'd hold out just a little bit longer before 1 
looked. When I did look he was gone! 
My heart sank but I said to myself very firmly, you can't date 
someone you've never met and there just isn't anyone to intro-
duce us. So there too! I went back to the Music Room several 
times during the week but he didn't come. The next week on 
the same day, a Tuesday, there he was. He smiled and I smiled 
and when I closed my eyes I could still see his beautiful teeth 
and finely chiseled features. The "Romeo and Juliet Overture" 
was playing. 
So I went back to the Music Room the next day and the next 
and there he was. I was surprised the first day but Thursday I 
expected him and would have died if he hadn't come. I had to 
drag myself away at my usual hour of departure to get back to 
the dorm for dinner. I stopped at the desk to mail a letter and 
when I got outside there he was waiting—maybe for me. 
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He came up to me and said, "May I walk home with you?" 
My heart was in my throat so I could hardly say yes but I did. 
"I'm Pete Williams/' he said and he had the nicest voice. I intro-
duced myself and why—we had met. Yes, and once you've met a 
person you might start going with him. 
We had what I call "Exchange Conversation." It consisted of 
name, home address, classification, curriculum, Ames address and 
by the time we got to the dorm we were having a gay time on the 
common ground of our interest in music. 
"I hope you're not busy this Sunday for I'd like you to have 
dinner with me if you're not," Pete said. Now wasn't that differ-
ent. Of course, I said I would love to go out with him. That 
Sunday noon arrived finally. We went to the Union where Pete 
had reserved a table for two in the Oak Room. He suggested that 
the Filet Mignon to order was very good and it was delicious. 
"I'm very busy with my college work," he said, as I'm sure 
you know being a Chem. E. grad assistant takes lots of time and 
energy. 
To hell I thought—I know what's coming! It's been nice see-
ing you but—well I'm just awfully busy so don't expect to see 
me again for six months. 
"I have to work six days and six evenings of the week prepar-
ing for my orals. But I do relax and forget my work on Sunday. 
Couldn't we spend our Sundays together? 
His smile was infectious and it was so much fun sitting across 
the table from him—well—honest I just couldn't resist the man. 
He liked to do everything I did and he was so easy to talk to. 
He told me about his two sisters and his kid brother and I told 
him about Jim and Aunt Beth. We enjoyed the same music and 
books and we liked to dance. We'd just hit it off swell since the 
first and I was sure he was the one. 
I suppose you couldn't say I'm going with Pete. We have lunch 
together when he can get away. He calls sometimes and we meet 
in the music room. Our Sundays are perfect! 
I go out with Richard on Friday and Saturday nights. We go 
to the games. We go to all the big dances. We have coke dates 
after school in the Grill. He comes over to the dorm after din-
ner sometimes. Everyone says I go with Richard but I'd marry 
Pete even if we haven't been properly introduced. 
